TALES   OF  THE   HALL.

BOOK  I.

THE HALL.

rTTTHE Brothers met who many a year had past

JL    Since their last meeting, and that seem'd their last;
They had no parent then or common friend
Who might their hearts to mutual kindness bend ;
Who, touching both in their divided state.
Might generous thoughts and warm desires create;
For there are minds whom we must first excite
And urge to feeling, ere they can unite ;
As we may hard and stubborn metals beat
And blend together, if we duly heat.                                      10

The elder, George, had past his threescore years,
A busy aftor, sway'd by hopes and fears
Of powerful kind ;  and he had filFd the parts
That try our strength and agitate our hearts.
He married not, and yet he well approved
The social state 5  but then he rashly loved;
Gave to a strong delusion all his youth,
Led by a vision till alarm* d by truth.
That vision past, and of that truth possest,
His passions wearied and disposed to rest,                              20

George yet had will and power a place to choose,
Where Hope might sleep, and terminate her views.
He chose his native village, and the hill
He climb'd a boy had its attraction still ;
With that small brook beneath, where he would stand,
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